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But I mutt alfo fcdc ic ai a man ; 

1 cannot but remember fuck things were 

That were moff precious to me : Did heauen looke on, 

And would not cake their part ? Sinfull Macduff, 

They were all ftrooke for thee : Naught that I am, 

Not for their owns demerits, but for mine 

Fellflaughter on their foules sHcaucn reft them now. 

Mai* Be this the Whetitone of your fword* let griefe 
Conuertto anger: blunt not t he heart; enrage it. 

MacA* O I could play the woman with mine eyes, 
And Braggart with my tongue. But gentie Heauens a 
Cutlhorc all intenrnffion ; Front to Front, 
Bring thou this Fiend of Scotland, and my felfe 
Within my Swords length let hiai ? if he fcape 
Heauen forgiue him too, 

Mai. This time goes manly r 
Come go we to the King, our Power is ready, 
Our lackeis nothing but our leaue, xj&mbetb 
Is ripe for fbaktog, and the Powres aboue 
Put on their Inftruments : Rccciue what checrcyou may. 
The Night is long* that neucr findes the Day. Exeunt 


ABus Qmritus. Scena Trima* 


EmeraDo&orofPhjfakgt *%da Wayting 
Gentlewoman. 

DoEl* Ihaue too Nights watch'd with you, but can 
perceiue no truth in your report* When wasit flicelaft 
walked ? 

Gent. Since his Maiefty went into the Field, I haue 
feene her rife from her bed, throw her Night-Gown vp- 
pon hetj vnlocke her Goffer, takefoorth paper, folde 1 i t 
write vpon't, read it, afterwards Scale it, and againe re- 
turne to bed j yet all this while in a moft faft fieepe. 

A great perturbation in Nature* to receyue at 
once the benefit of flcep, and do the effects df watching. 
In this Aumbry agitation, befides herwalking,and other 
ajftuall performances, what (at any time) haue you heard 
her fay ? 

Gent . That Sir,which I will not report after her* 

Dott. You may tome, and 'tis moft meet you fhould, 

Gent* Neither to you, nor any one,hauing no witneflc 
to confirme my fpeech. Enter Laiyjvitk a Taper, 

to you, heere flie comes : Thia is her very gnife,and vp- 
on my life faft afleepe : obferue her,ftand clofe. 

I)oft m How came fiie by that lighr? 

Gent. Why it ftood by her ; Iheha's light by her con- 
tinually 'tis her command- 

De£K You fee her eyes are open* 

Gem. I bin their fenfc are fh tit* 

Do'}. What is it fhedo's now ? 
Locke how flic rubbes her hands, 

Gext- 1% is an accuftom'd aftion wkh her, to feeme 
thus wafhing her hands : I haue knowne her continue in 
this a quarter ofanhoure. 

Lad m Yet heere** a fpoc* 

Hcark,fhefpeaks,I will fee downe what comes 
from her , to fatisfie my remembrance the more ftrongly, 

La: Out damned fpot : out I fay, One :Two t Why 
then 'tis time to doo't :Hell is murky. Fye,my Lordje, 
a Souldiejc^nd affear'd? what need wefeare?who knowes 
it, when none can call our powre to accompt : yet who 


would haue thought the old* man t^^; f 
blood in him. ^T fi *8 

Doli. Doyoumarkethat? 

LirfThe Thane of Fife 3 had a wife :whe- e 1 fl 
What vyilhhefe hands ne re be cleaned ft en °^i 
my Lord,noraoreo'that : you marreall ni?^ 0 ^ 
ting* Wuhc ^fta r , 

DaU, Go too, go too: 
You haue knowne whatyon fhould not. 

Gent, She ha'sfpokcwWfbce (hould not r 
of that : Heauen knowes what fbe ha** k nown' ^ ^ 

La m H cere's the fmell of the blood flIH . ^ . 
fumes of Arabia will not fweeten thig little pCr ' 
Oh, oh* oh. t d * 

Doit What a figh is there? The hart is f<w v , 

Gent. I would not haue futhahtart Ju^ 1 
for the dignity of the whole body, ? ^ 

Dflif. Weil^lljwelL 

Gtnt % PiayGoditbefir* 

Oflff. This difeafe is beyond my praflift . vaT • 
knowne thofe which haue walkt in their fleen Lk t 
dyed holily in their beds. ue Wohfc e 

Lad, Wafbyour hands, puton your NighuG,^ 
looke not fo pale : I tell yon yet againe &**w s bm - ' 
he cannot come out on u graue. ' 

Doll, Eucn fo 7 

Udj. To bed, to bed : there'* knocking at the m . 
Coracjcome, come, come, ghie me your hand : 
done, cannot be rndone. To bed, to bed, to bed. 

DoB\ Will fhe go now to bed ? 
GVfff, Direftly^ 

DoUi w Fouiewhifp'ringf ere abroad: vnnaiurdldecdi 
Do breed vnnaturall troubles : infested mincta 
To their deafc pilbwcs will d ifcharge their Secrets ■ 
More needs flic thttDiuin^ then the Phyfitian : 
G od a God forgiue us all. Looke after her, 
Rcmone from her the meanes of all annoyance, 
And fiillkeepe eyes vpon her : So goodnight. 
My ininde fhe ha*s mated, and amazd mylighc^ 
I thinke,but dare not fpeakc. 

Gem* Good night good Do£tor* txmnt 


Scena Secunda. 


Drum mdCeiows* Enter Mmeth, Cathm^ 
.Arigm} LtnoX) Ssldkrs* 

Afent.Thc Englifb powre n neerejed ^ nby 1tt4lcol$ s 
His Vnkle Sejward t and the good Mtcd&ffl 
Reuenges burne in them : for their deere eaufes 
Would to the bleeding, and the grim Alarms 
Excite the mortified man. 

Ang t NccreByruanwood 
Shall we well meet them^that way are they camming. 

Cath* Who knowes itDomikane be with his brotk? 

Len* For certaine Sir, he is not : I haue a File 
Of all the Gentry ; there is Seywwds Sonne, 
And many vmuffe youths, that euen now 
Protcft their firft of Manhood. 

Ment- What do 1 * the Tyrant. 

Cmh* Great Dunfinane he ftrongty Fortifies; 
Some fay hee's mad ; Others, that leler hate him^ 
Do call it valiant Fury, but for certaine 
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An** Nowdo'shefeeic 
'ui-fecret furthers flicking on his hands, 
2 0 W minutely Reuolts vpbraid his Faith-breach : 
Thofe he commands, moue onely m command, 
imhing 5n loue s Now do's he fcele his Title 
|g Dg looie about hiro ; like a Giants Robe 
VoonadwarfiiTiTheefe. 

tjis peftcf d Senfcs to recoy Ie,and ftart , 
^hen all that is within hiiB, do 3 s condemne 
T C fdfc> for being there. 

Catb* Well, march we on, 
r 0 friye Obedience, where 'tis truly ow'd : 
we thcMed'cioe of the fickly Wcale, 
Ari£ j wkh him poure we in our Countries purge, 
Each drop of vs. 

Lenox. Orfomuchasitncedcs, 
TodewtheSoucraigne Flowerbed drowneihe Weeds: 
tfake we our March towords Biman . Exemt marching. 


Scma Tenia. 


Snter Macbeth; Hotter >axd Attendants. 

Mack Bring me no more Reportsjet them Sye all ; | 
Till Byrnane wood remoue to Dunfinsne, 
I cannot taint with Fcarc. What's the Boy tj\ldcdmt ? 
Was he not borne of woman ? The Spirits that know 
All mortall Confequcnces, haue pronouncM me thus: 
Feare not Mac fat h> no man that's borne of woman 
Shall ere haue power vpon thee. Then fly falfeThancs, 
And mingle with the Englifh Epicurcr, 
The minde I fway by, and the heart I bearc, 
Shall neuer fagge with doubt, nor fhakc with fearc. 
Enter Scrnant^ 

The diuell damne thee b la cke s thou cream- fa c'd Loonc : i 
Where got'ft thou that GoofeJooke* 
Ser* There is ten thoufand- 

Mack Geefc Villained r \ 

I Sen SouldiersSin 

M$cb. Goprickethy face, and ouer red thy fcare 
Thou Lilly-liucr'd Boy, What Soldiers 3 Part fa ? 
Death of thy Soule, thofe Linn en chcekes of thine 
Are Counfailers to feare. What Soldiers W hay-face ? 

Str* TheEuglifli Force,fo pica fe you* 

Mack Take thy face hence, Sejton^ lam fickat hart^ j 
When I behold : Seytm % l fay a this puCh 
Will cheer emceuer, or dif- c ate me now- 
I haue lm s o long enough . my way of life 
Is falneinto the Seate, the yello w Leafe ? 
And that which fhosild accompany OId-Age 5 
As Honor, Lque,ObedienceyTroopes of Friend s 7 
Imuftnot looke to haue : buc in their ficed, 
Curies ■ not lowd but deepc 3 jMouth-hono^ breath 
Which the poore heart would fainedenyyemd dare not, 
Seyton ? 

Enter Seytvn* 
$ej, W har's your gracious plcaliire ? 
CMatck What Newe5 more? 
1 1 Sey* AH js confirm'd my Lord^which was reported* 
MachAU fight,iill from my bonei,tny flefh be backs. | 


Giueraemy Armor, 

Sep. Tis not needed yet. 

Muck lie pat it on: ^ 
Send outtnoeHorfesj skirre the Country round, 
Hang thofe that talkc of Feare. Giue me mine Armor: 
How do's your Patient, Doflor ? 

DocU Notfofickcmy Lord, 
As fiie is troubled with thickc-comming Fancies 
That keepe her from her reft* 

Mmk Cure of that : 
Can ft thou not Minifter to a mindc difeas'd, 
Pluckc from the Memory a rooted Sorrow, 
Raze outthe written troubles of the Braine, 
And with fome fweet Obliuious Antidote 
Clean fe the ftufft bofome, of rhat perilous flufte 
Which wcighes vpon the heart? 

Both Therein the Patient 
Mufl minifter to himfelfe. 

Mack. Throw Phyficke to the Dogs, He none ofit* 
Come, put mine Armour on : giue me my Staffe : 
Sqton, fend out : Doftor, the Thanes flyefrom me: 
Come fir, difpatch. If thou could'ft Doflor, ca ft 
The Water of my Land, findeher Difeafe, 
And purge it to a found and priftiuc Health, 
I would applaud thee to the very Eccho, 
Time fhould applaud againe, Pull't off I fay, PS 
What Rub arb, Cyme, or what purgatiue drugge 
Would fcowrc thefe Englifl^ hence ; hear'ft ^ of them ? 

DM \ I my good Lord : your Roy all Preparation . 
M^kci ys heare fomething. 

Mack. Bring it after mc : 
I will not be afTraid ofDeath and Bane, 
TillBirnaneForreft come to Dunfinane* 

7>oc}. Were I from Dunfinane away a and cleere, 
Profit againe fhould hardly draw me heere, Exemt 


Scena Quatta* 


Brum and £olours t Enter LMa/c&fmf^Seywdrdj Mncdnffi 9 
Sey wards Sonne y Menteth 7 Cathnes y Angm t 
and Soldiers Marching* 

Mdc* Colitis,! hope the dayes arc ucer e at hand 
That Chambers will be fafe. 

Ment w We doubt it nothing* 

Sjew* What wood is this before vs ? 

Ment h The wood of Birnanc# 

Mdc r Let euery SouJdier hew him downe a Bough, 
And beai'*: before him, thereby fhall we ftiadow 
The numbers of our Hoafl,£uid make difcouery 
Erre in report of v^. 

Sold, It fii^ll be done, 

Syw. We ieartK no othcr r bur the confident TyrliH 
Keepes ftill in Dunfinane,and will indure i 
Our fetting downe beforti : 

Male. 'Tis his maine hope ; 
For where there is aduantage tobc giucn s 
Both more and leffc haue giuen him the Reuolf, 
And none fcrue with htmj but conftuined thingf, 
Whofi hearts are abfent coo. 

Cftfacd. Let our iuft Cenfures 
Attend the true euent, and put we on 

nn j Induftriou*/ 


